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I never afterwards passed that fatal Summer house, either
by land or water, without a sensation of misery and
regret that I cannot describe. Upon our return to Lon-
don my father learnt that Mr. Nunez had the night
previous to our seeing him at Twickenham, lost near
ten thousand pounds at White's in St. James's Street,
which following close upon other serious losses induced him
to commit suicide. It is singular that he had always spoken
of self murder as a most atrocious crime, and that he con-
sidered it the most dastardly and disgraceful act any person
in the situation of a gentleman could be guilty of.

In consequence of the good resolutions I made upon
receiving the undeserved five guineas from my father, more
than two months had elapsed without my once going to any
of my old haunts, and I had during that period conducted
myself with the utmost propriety and decorum, so that I
began to congratulate myself upon a complete reformation.
My vanity even carried me so far as to suppose I now
possessed fortitude sufficient to resist temptation, and that
I might venture occasionally to visit the Club of Slaughters
without renewing my former vicious habits. Full of this
erroneous idea I, one evening in March, called in at Slaugh-
ters, where some of my quondam associates immediately
gathered round me, with warm congratulations upon my
return to them, protesting that they would have a gala
night to celebrate the restoration of so worthy a member.
Up I went to the Club room, down went the wine and punch,
and away went all my plans of reformation. Society, as
usual, proved my bane, for, although I at first attempted
to flinch, pleading ill health and being forbid spirituous
liquors, I .was only laughed at and ridiculed. In short my
resistance was of no avail; I yielded, and drank deep as the
rest.

I was informed with vast glee by these wild young men
that during my secession they had discovered two new
houses of infinite merit, with which they were sure I should
be wonderfully pleased, and to both of which they would
introduce me before we parted. At the customary hour,